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were overtaken by severe storms, but happily the worst
of these storms came on us in favoured places, where we
could find shelter on escaping from- our tent
Hill ponies feel themselves strange when in what a
friend used to call the "roomy plains." The pony I had
for years was quiet enough in the hills, but, I had to
watch it narrowly in the plains, as it seemed to have
always the- sense of danger, and was ready to start in a
fashion which more than once almost dismounted me.
Some winters were spent in itinerating in hill districts
from which the people did not go to the Bhabhur. In these
winters I had the opportunity of going to a mela held at
Bageswur, about thirty-five miles from Ranee Khet, at the
confluence of the Surjoo and the Kalee. This mela is
the greatest held in the Province. To many it is the
grand event of the year. The people from all parts flock
to it for religious, commercial, and social purposes. In
the motley crowd may be seen hill-men from all the dis-
tricts of the Himalaya, natives from the plains, Tibetans
from the other side of the snowy range, and Englishmen.
This mela is held in a low valley not far from one' of
the passes into Tibet. It is attended by many Tibetans,
who succeed in bringing their ponies through the tremen-
dous defiles which separate their country from Kuinaon.
These ponies bring high prices. They also bring sheep
laden-with salt and borax, These Mongolians are great
stalqfort men, with broad faces, clad in homespun woollen
cloth of many folds, which is seldom taken off till it is
worn off. They are accompanied by a few women and
children. They take their religion with them in their
praying-wheels, which they keep going. They are an in-
tensely religious people, as Mr. Gilmour tells us, but it is
in the most mechanical fashion which can be conceived.